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„ Tah-daah!" 
Kirk whirled around himself several times, his long dark curls flew, and he beamed at Lars. 


Lars, who wanted to watch TV, grumpily and briefly looked up at Kirk who showed up his shimmering white 
fangs. 


"What do you want?" 


"Look, this is my brand-new cape." Kirk the vampire still beamed at his mortal lover. "This silken tartan lining in 


black, dark brown and curry matches my beautiful eyes perfectly, as my tailor said" 


"Okay. And why do you grace me with this information?" 


‘| wanna go out with youl Now! .. Just to show up my new cape. .. It has cost me a fortune. .. And | already 


have polished my teeth to make them look good” 

For some seconds Lars stared at Kirk's perfectly white fangs then back at the TV. 

"Kirk, there's the final play of the Soccer World Cup on TV," he said, while he tried to keep up his composure. 
"Denmark playing against Germany. This is a rare final play combination, and | want to watch it. .. Denmark is 
leading 2:1 so far." 


Kirk pouted. 


"No one is interested in Soccer," he told his poor lover. "It isn't of any use. .. | wanna go out! With youl ... And 


to show up my new cape, of course. The lining matches my eyes perfectly." 
Lars sighed inwardly. 

Deeply. 

Kirk was such an awful pain in the ass! 

But Lars wasn't the man who would have given in that easily. He was prepared. 


He gave Kirk a bright smile, then he presented a little black box what looked like a coffin. The lid was decorated 


with little bunnies from pure gold. Kirk loved bunnies. 


Once again, Lars smiled at Kirk, then he carefully got open the coffin lid, put away the thin black and golden 
colored tissue paper, and showed up the content to Kirk. 


Immediately, Kirk beamed, his eyes wide, while he stared at the box. 


"Ooohhh! .. My favorite blood chocolate pralines with this delicious bat blood jelly filling from Belgium! .. Ooohhh, 


you are such a sweet darling!" 
"They just arrived," Lars cooed, while he thought of the outrageous price of the pralinés. 
Kirk happily sighed, still beaming at Lars. 


Immediately, he quickly stripped off his cape, his perfectly tailored evening suit, his white evening shirt, his 
evening shoes and his socks from black silk. He just kept on his boxer shorts, also from black silk. 


Embroidered by little bunnies in gold. 


Then, he hopped onto the couch and cuddled up to Lars. 


"Ooohhh, baby, you really know how to keep a vampire at home. ... Did | mention that | LOVE Soccer?" 


